A DOZEN OLD
FIDDLERS
THEY’VE BEEN IN THE CLUB FOR OVER
10 YEARS AND MAKE UP 1/3 OF
ACTIVE OFCRI MEMBERS
HOW THEY CAME TO JOIN
OFCRI
WHO INSPIRED THEM

Esperanza Tannehill
member since 2005—11 years
I first saw the Old Fiddlers Club perform at Swamp Yankee days in
2004. I was a ways from the stage but the music quickly pulled me
in to stand in front and observe.
I enjoyed the tunes, the camaraderie, the jokes and asides by Tom
Hall, the sets with accompanied singing. Looked like everyone was
having a good time.
I had recently started to play the violin, took some lessons, and was
itching to play.
And whenever this gentleman extended an invitation to the
audience—”if you’re interested in becoming part of this group
come up and see me”. That gentleman was Chuck Morgan, and I
did just that. After playing at a few concerts (I was actually too
nervous at Brooklyn Fair to play above a whisper) I auditioned with
Chinese Breakdown and Flop Eared Mule.
Who influenced me as a fiddler? There were so many. But I guess
Frank Moon was way up there. He did some technically great stuff
during the years I knew him.

Matt McConeghy
Member since 2005—11 years

• Matt says he was a beginning fiddler in 2005
and “needed some help”. “Frank Moon, Clare
Hanlon, Rosaire LeHoux and of course Chuck
Morgan were very supportive and
encouraging in the first years I was a
member.”
• Frank was nicknamed “Frankie Moon the
Fiddle Wiz” by OFCRI players in the 1930s and
1940s and he could still play up a storm when
he was well past 80 (he was 89 when Matt
joined OFCRI)
• Clare had “a delicate and subtle sense of
timing that made the simplest tunes elegant”
• Rosaire was full of energy and fun to talk to
about being a boy fiddler playing for family
home gatherings in the impoverished 1920s
and 1930s in rural Quebec.

And Chuck “was always
working to make OFCRI
better and more accessiblethere is no doubt in my mind
that but for his efforts OFCRI
would have become no
more than a memory”

Frank, Clare and Rosaire

Dave Mullen
Member since 2001—15 years
When he was learning to play fiddle Dave
says he heard about the Old Fiddlers and
went to hear them play a spring concert at
Ekonk Grange in Voluntown. Frank Moon
invited him to come and play with the group
as a non-member.
Dave played for more than a year before
joining the club and when it came time to
audition Frank told him they had heard
enough of his fiddling so he didn’t need to
play.
“My
greatest
mentors were Frank
and Doris Moon.
They made me feel
like one of the
family”

Moon, Mullen, Amster, Hall, Galiota,
Etchells, Neal & LeBlanc

Trudy Carr
Member since 2001—15 years
• I retired in 1995 and moved from Mass
to Salem Village in Brooklyn
• Soon after I moved there I went to a
program at the nearby Brooklyn Senior
Center. The Old Fiddlers Club were
playing and I talked to Frank Moon
and said to him “I’d love to play with
you”. He said “go home and get your
fiddle and come and join us.”
• My apartment was only a half mile
away so went home, came back with
my fiddle and the rest is history.
• Al Bruno knew all the old tunes I knew.
We often jammed together. That first I was 75 when I first joined and I’ll be
90 my next birthday. Still working on
year I never missed a gig.
my singing—trying to get that back.

David Pugh
Member since 2001—15 years
“I joined the Fiddlers because it
was a chance to play with others
and looked like a lot of fun. I
would say Sandol Astrausky is the
person most helpful to me , and
whose technique and style I have
tried to emulate. She is a very
fine Oldtime fiddler located in
Hope Valley”
David especially
loves to jam and
luckily so does
Paula

Cynthia Ruggieri
Member since 2001—15 years
Cynthia met Sal in 1996. He was a member
of OFCRI and she would attend meetings
and sit with wives of the fiddlers. After
meetings they would jam and the tunes
became familiar enough that she’d back up
Sal at home on the piano. Then she asked
him to teach her to fiddle and after a couple
more years she joined the club—remembers
playing Nellie Gray for her audition.

Carl Rebello inspired her fiddling.
He’d play a great “Orange Blossom
Special” backed up by Sal on the
banjo. Carl said she’d be able to play
it some day. All she had to do was
“Practice, Practice, Practice”

Morris Dumont
Member since 1996—20 years

•

I had grown up as a classical violinist and I felt
comfortable with and enjoyed playing up in 3rd and
5th position. I also enjoyed playing with the
Providence Civic Orchestra.

•

That’s where I met Al Bruno and he coaxed me to
join OFCRI.

•

I loved Frank Moon and often visited his house
with Roxy and played tunes with him. He would
accompany on piano. In fact Frank once told me
that he enjoyed accompanying on piano even
better than fiddling!

•

One of my favorite memories was the first time I
played Ashokan Farewell as a solo. The guitarist
asked for the key. I said “A”. Tom Hall said “no way,
it’s in D!” Then I played it in “A” and hit 8th position
for that high A. The fiddlers all applauded, even
Tom.

Morris was 69 when he
joined OFCRI. He’ll be
90 in July 2017.

Chuck Morgan
Member since 1994—22 years
I decided to join OFCRI because Al Joly took me
to the April concert at Ekonk, in 1993 as I recall. I
was just “blown away” by the ensemble sound
and by the solos. And also maybe by the aroma
of an Ekonk Hill spring?
Al Joly and Al Bruno encouraged me to apply
and join, which I did as a guitar player. In a few
years Al Joly taught me to play fiddle and I
switched from guitar.
The one fiddler who influenced me the most
early was Frank Moon. His precision and skill
was inspiring.
Another was the Canadian fiddler Graham
Townsend, whom I never met but several in the
club, including Clare Hanlon, knew him. He
played with a great deal of drive and ‘Pizazz’ that
I enjoyed on his recordings.

Chuck’s Two Als
Al Joly and Al Bruno

Diane Amster
Member Since 1993—23 years
•

•

I met Brother Olson when I joined the
local community orchestra in Weymouth,
Mass. When Eric (who picked up the violin
when he retired) discovered my interest in
fiddling he took me under his wing.
Eric exposed me to the fiddle tunes the
Club played and also shared some of his
favorite Swedish tunes. We got together
once a week to play. I played with the club
for quite a while till I auditioned.

Eric Olson , who was club president for awhile, was
one of the kindest and most enthusiastic people
I’ve ever had as a friend. He is a well centered
human being.

As a side note, when we were having difficulty in locating an officiant, Eric “loaned” us
his minister for our wedding ceremony in 1999. Shortly thereafter he moved in with his
children in Pennsylvania and I’ve lost track of his whereabouts. He must be in his 90s.

Sal Ruggieri
Member since 1982—34 years
• Sal went to an OFCRI concert
at a Club in Kingston, RI and
was impressed by Frank
Moons’ fiddling.
• Like he did to so many others,
Frank invited Sal to sit in with
the group and that began a
new passion: fiddle or banjo,
solo or group playing or even
back-up--- he was hooked
• He eventually met Cynthia
Freitas taught her to fiddle
and the rest is history

Sal was OFCRI president
from 1985 to 1989

Char and Gerry
Members since 1986 & 1969—total 77 years

Char Hoppe
member since 1986—30 years
Before the OFCRI and CBOTF, when I played
violin I played with printed music.
On my first visit to the OFCRI I noticed no
one was using a “note book”. With the help
of Leo Murphy and Norm Roberge I learned
to play by “ear” and I’ve been learning new
tunes ever since.

I was 65 years old at the time I joined OFCRI
and now I’m….. well you figure it out. They
may be able to take your license away, but
they can’t take away your fiddle.

Gerry LaGace
Member since 1969—47 years!!!
•

I wanted to play fiddle since grammar school
but didn’t get to do it until after military duty
@ age 22.

•

At first I tried a “note” violin teacher but
soon was referred to Ray Strickland, from
Manchester Conn, who made tapes of tunes,
played slowly at first then faster and faster
and he told me: “go practice my boy”

•

Ray was a member of OFCRI and when he felt
I was up to it, he brought me to the Anthony
Grange in Coventry RI, for an audition, during
which I “lost my bow”. It just slipped out of
my hand. The bow surprisingly stayed on the
fiddle so all I had to do was grab the bow,
keep playing and finish the tune……Now you
know the rest of the story.

•

But there’s even more to the story: in 1972
Gerry started Connecticut Bristol Old Tyme
Fiddlers for those fiddlers in CT who couldn’t
travel to RI. CBOTF is now 44 years old.

